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To Nana Sahib all the secrets of these mysterious
temples were well known. Already, more than once, he
had, when closely pressed, sought refuge among them.
The subterranean galleries connecting the temples, the
narrow tunnels bored through solid walls of quartz, the
winding passages crossing and recrossing in every direc-
tion, all the thousand ramifications of a labyrinth the
clue to which might be sought in vain by the most patient,
were familiar to him. Even with no torch to illumine
their profound gloom, he was perfectly at home there.
Like a man sure of what he was about, the Nana made
straight for one of the excavations less important than the
rest The entrance to it was filled up by a curtain of
foliage and a mass of huge stones piled up in some ancient
landslip, and thickly overgrown by shrubs and creepers.
The Nana gave notice of his presence at this concealed
entrance simply by scraping his nail on a flat surface of
stone.
Instantly the heads of two or three natives appeared
among the branches; then ten, then twenty, showed them-
selves; and then soon, creeping and winding out like
serpents from between the stones, came a party of forty
well-armed men.
" Forward I" said Nana Sahib.
And seeking no explanation, ignorant of whither he led
them, these faithful followers were ready to obey; and, if